1D MARKSMAN PRODUCTIONS PRESENTS A JEAN-DANIEL CADINOT FILM 


World-class award winning erotic filmmaker Jean-Daniel 
Cadinot turns up the heat in a trio of scorchers calculated { 
to set your sparks flying! 


Warm-leoded youths under a. sultry 


tropical sun. Dark muscular MacKenna rescues his new 
friend from the surf -- Dut the mouth-to-mouth contact 
that follows is strictly for pleasure. Down the beach, two 
blonds compare the bullges in their bathing straps anc 
wrestle in the sand -- whtule the leather boys retire to the 
bushes to work out some private kinks of their own. The 
couples finally come together for a free-wheeling orgy 
that threatens to set the brush afire. 


Midnight in the red-light district 
Flashing neon smoldering glances ..... and inside hh 
clubs du sex, the men prefer men - especially strippes- 
down and Sumting their assets on stage, The crows 
quickly ignites -- getting out of hand, and out of ther 
pants. The climax A sizzling striptease by the wigs 
versatile Feline Gambes. who single-handedly proves 
that a very large object can be made to fit into a very Same 
hole. 


Down im the factory basement, surrounsee 
by the boom of firing pistons and throbbing engines= . 
black hardhet and his burly partner devise som 
throbbing piston action of their own. Steam heat a= 
brawn, Cadinot-styte 


“The French guys in all of Cadinot’s films area 
combination of angel and street punk: the faces 
angels and the sexua appetites of street punks” : 
John W. Rowberry, FQ 


FILMED ON LOCATION 
IN FRANCE 


Original Sound Track Available in VHS or Beta 
Order by item number 


2 GET OUR VALUABLE DISCOUNT 
WAL TO MARKSMAN PRODUCTIONS, P.O. BOK 7836, VAN NUYS, CA 91409 Far Ct Cal ties Cal Tol Fre V4Oe3022191 WITH See ec PURCHAEEE 


Calif. Res. Add Gt% Sales Tax. Shipping $3 Each Signature OTHER BEST SELLERS OF J.3. 
Oe TENSE EAT 98) HS MATETY. C1 ETA MATTE 1 ee or eee nee - eae 
| enclose $ Specity (3 VHS or C1 BETA amp a ee 2 
SO On ee ee Matta 
Cl heck C1 Money Order) Master Charge 2 Visa 
: Oe _ BUYANY2 FOR $125 
—_—— * Sate________— lp___—— "3 FoR $177 


Please send brochures & put my name on your mailing list. | have enclosed $5.00. ALL 4 FOR $220 


A SIERRA DOMINO, a! MARKSMAN ubeian sa VIDEO RELEASE 


ye 


COME WITH THE VIRILE SEVEN fe 
BEATING OFF IN A FIRST | 
MASTURBATION MARATHON fm 
FEATURE. fie 


| STARRING 
MEN FROM 
SIERRA DOMINO: ff 


INTRODUCING ¥e 
COVERMODEL: 


THE HOTTEST 
BLACK SUPER HUNKS EVER 
IN ONE SCORCHING VIDEO. 


MAIL TO: MARKSMAN PRODUCTIONS, P.0. BOX 7836, VAN NUYS, CA 91409 For Credit Card Orders Call Tol! Free 1-800-528-6050 Ext. 1721 
Calif. Res. Add 6% Sales Tax. Shipping $3, Ist/$1 Each Add. 
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BLACKLODE, $75, (1 VHS VM105Y (1 BETA VMI05B sexually oriented material for my own per: 
enclose §______________ ‘Specify C1 WHS or CBETA amp 
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“You, too, can join, 
_if you qualify.” 


i = RIC} ‘al “s as 
KEN ROGERS ie 


AL COPELAND 
Starring ICEININ GF Ila 

AL COPELAND aa umeo SS 
DANE 
CHRIS ALLEN 
SVEN LARRIN 
KEN ROGERS — a an ttl , 
SLR EGAD r ix XX .. jthe}foreskin movie® 


Produced & Directed by KENNITH HOLLOWAY i Sip ln at scala a ete aia 


Camera DAVID MEYERS Edited by BUDDY BALL CER Sees 


0 U.N.C.U.T. CLUB OF 
LOS ANGELES 


$59.00 REGULAR 
. : SPECIAL DIRECT RETAIL COST Signature (I hereby certify that | am over 21 years of age 
U.N.C.U.T. MAIL ORDER $79.00 


0 50 PHOTOGRAPH BROCHURE 
(Free with purchase) ese) 


CA RESIDENTS ADD 
50 PHOTOGRAPH BROCHURE WITHOUT ORDER $5.00 fir oc lGalde Tex aS 


(To be deducted from future order of video). Shipping & Handling $4.00 


IF VIDEO IS PURCHASED DURING THIS SPECIAL ; TOTAL 
OFFER, A 50 PHOTOGRAPH BROCHURE WILL BE M & 


INCLUDED FREE! VIDEO 256 S. Robertson, Beverly Hills, CA 90211 


0 Enclosed is my check or money order 


Letters 


Uncut encourages readers to 
share their feelings about their fore- 
skin (or lack thereof), their fantasies 
and their experiences in both the 
Letters section as well as in Confes- 
sions. 

Letters should be brief, if possi- 
ble, and to the point. Confessions 
should be long and rambling and 
filled with juicy descriptions! 

Our policy is only to indicate 
your initials and city at the end of 
your letter to the editor. If that is too 
identifiable (as is the case in some 
small towns) we'll withhold your 
name and address on request. 
However, your letter should be 
signed or we won't consider print- 
ing it. The same policy applies to 
Confessions, except that we'll just 
print your initials. 


WHO IS HE! 

| picked up your January 1987 
issue and fell in love with the photo 
of the guy on page 50. It says 


a et emcee 


en En eT ee) ee 


“photo by Glenn Guild” but it 
doesn't say who the model is. Wi.o 
is he? 

Whoever he is, that’s the kind of 
uncut dick | like! Such a thick, long 
wang with enough skin that it 
covers the head when it’s half- 
hard. That has to be at least half- 
hard, if not, wow! 

Are there any more pictures of 
him that | missed? 

LT. 
Detroit, MI 
(Editor's note: His name is Tommy 
Gunn. You can just imagine why 
he’s called that. No, you didn’t miss 
any photos of him, ‘cause that's the 
only one we printed.) 


JUST THANKS! 

| just want to say thank you for 
the most exciting magazine I've 
ever read. | mean it, you guys 
know your subject matter, know 
how to make it interesting, and 
seem to have the market cornered 


on great skin pix! 
I've never seen so many great 
pictures of beautiful foreskin in one 
| place at one time ever before. But | 
think it would be an honor for just 
| about anyone to see their skin 
| show up in your magazine. 
So, thanks for a great magazine 
| and keep them coming! 
Todd Green 
Virginia Beach, VA 


TOTALLY OVERCOME 

| was totally overcome when | 
Saw my first issue of your fantastic 
magazine. | looked over the Janu- 
ary 1987 issue several times and 
read it from cover to cover. 

My question is this: Will you have 
any special topics coming up? | 
would really like to see some hot 
uncut meat hanging through glory 
holes. There is nothing like a natu- 
ral, uncut dick placed through a 
hole in the wall where anxious lips 
await the taste of long, hot foreskin. 


Rich Tawny/photo by James Lemon 


Also, | would like to know more 
about the model who appears on 
page 57 of the January 1987 issue. 
Keep up the good work and 

thanks for helping my fantasies 
along. What a great addition to my 
JO library! 

PC. 


Garden Grove, CA 


(Editor's note: We think every issue 
of Uncut covers special topics, but 
you might find the kind of anonym- 
ous foreskin you're talking about in 
this issue’s special look at the 

infamous Palm Springs Fly-In. 

You'll be seeing more of the model 
you mentioned, so keep your eyes 
on Uncut!) 


NO LONG SKINS? 

The latest edition of Uncut just 
appeared on the rack of our local 
gay bookstore. | have been waiting 
for it, and as with the second and 
third issues (| missed the first one), 
| bought it immediately, hardly able 
to wait until | got home to pore over 
it. 

Uncut is a real breakthrough in 
publishing and you are to be com- 
mended for putting out a first class 
magazine. 
| have a question, not really 


intended as sharp criticism. Is 
there a conscious decision not to 
print pictures of men with long fore- 
skins—the kind that extend well 
beyond the tip of the glans? 

Although | haven’t made a study 
of it, there seems to be a very real 
pattern among all gay magazines, 
in stories and pictures, assigning 
long foreskins to tough guys, bad 
guys, minorities, lower classes, the 
uneducated. 

if | am correct, this indicates 
there is some kind of prejudice 
against long foreskins. With a little 
bit of thought, it will be seen that 
short or long foreskin is simply an 
accident of nature having nothing 
to do with morals or social class. 

| come from a family of educa- 
tors and at least moderate wealth 
on both sides. My father, one 
brother and | have quite long fore- 
skins extending at least an inch or 
more beyond the tip of the glans. 
Two brothers have average length 
prepuce. This bears out, | think, my 
contention. My point in all this, how- 
ever, is to ask for more pictures of 
men with foreskins of extraordinary 
length so that we may all feel that 
we are represented. 

| very much look forward to your 
response and again want to com- 


rgasms 


8 Uncut 


and more 
in the most complete catalog 
of gay X-rated videos 


For your copy, 
send *10 to Dep 
at the address 


BIJOU VIDEO SALES 
THE GAY VIDED EXPERTS 


1349 N. Wells, Chgo, IL 60610 
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mend you on the publication of a 
superb magazine. 
R.H. 

Boston, MA 
(Editor’s note: | think your theory is 
so much hot air. You underscored 
the reason you do not see many 
very long foreskins—and you used 
the word yourself: extraordinary. 
Extra long foreskins are extraordi- 


| nary, not common, not usual, not 


plentiful. If they were—they 
wouldn't be extraordinary. If there 


_ is a charge that can be leveled at 


the majority of gay magazines it is 
that there is a prejudice against 
showing uncut models period. The 
number of uncut models with their 
foreskin showing that appears in 
gay magazines is hardly represen- 
tative of the percentage of uncut 
men out there. Usually you see 
uncut models with the skin com- 
pletely retracted. As to how uncut 
men are portrayed, uncut men are 
presented as varied in their incarna- 
tions as are cut men. There is a ten- 
dency to stereotype certain ethnic 
backgrounds—uncut Italians for 
example—but usually when the. 
author wants the cultural attributes 
of the ethnic background for the 
characterization. There is also a 
tendency in SM literature to accord 
the image of the sadistic master a 
big, uncut dick. To the anxious bot- 
tom, this is hardly a “bad guy.” We 
show the longest skins we can find. 
| think you should send in some 
snaps of your own extraordinary 
prepuce—and of your brother and 
your father—for “Show Us Your 
Skin.”) 


NOT SERGIO! 

| have the January 1987 issue 
and that is not Sergio Canali on the 
cover! 

Your magazine is a light in the 
dark. | was not totally cut, but just 
enough was removed to let the 


| skin roll back over the head easier, 


which mine didn’t when | was 


| younger. | know a lot of guys who 


were circumcised when they were 


| in the Army. No one really had to 


have it done, but a lot of guys just 
went for it and | never understood 
why. 
| have seen many cut males at 
the local health club and | have 
heard many say they wish their par- 
ents hadn't done it to them. | 
believe parents do not realize they 


ee 


are making a decision that should 
be left to the male when he grows 


up. 


CHAD’S THE ONE! 

This is the first “fan letter” | have 
ever written. | just read the March 
1987 issue of Uncut because | am 
and | was struck by Chad John- 
son’s beautiful face and basket on 
the cover. 

| am a married guy who likes 
men and magazines like this and 
guys like Chad Johnson! Chad 
Johnson is great! His hair, his eyes, 
his smile, his body, his nipples, his 
tan line, his cock, his low-hanging 
balls—all perfection. He has real 
star quality! 

Is there a list of his videos and 
how does one keep up with his 
appearances? 


R.R. 

Phoenix, AZ 
(Editor’s note: Yes, we know it isn’t 
Sergio. Sometimes a photo looks 
great and doesn't print so great— 
that was the problem with the 
photo of Sergio Canali we had 
planned to use on the cover. When 
we changed photos, we forgot to 
make the change on the Contents 
page. Sergio will appear in the 
future.) 


TOO LONG! 

I'm sitting here reading the grea- 
test male skin mag on the market 
and I’m getting a damn inferiority 
complex. All this emphasis on fore- 
skin overhang has me feeling 
inadequate, and it’s not because 
I'm “under-endowed.” I’m definitely 
not circumcised but I’ve got a natu- 
rally short foreskin. When I’m soft, 
the hood only covers 3/4 of my 
glans and when I'm hard, it slips 
back completely behind the rim. So 
| ask you guys: what's wrong with 
that? How about a little more atten- 
tion to the infinite variety of skin 
instead of concentrating on just 
one type. Hey, some of us uncut 
guys like to JO with the skin back 
and the palm right against the 
head. Like | said: variety! 

Don't get me wrong, your mag is 
the best thing going. 


H.K. 
Charleston, SC 


(Editor's note: You'll find Chad is 
the subject of this issue’s Video 
department and all of his videos 
are listed. By now, he has 
appeared in just about every major 
gay magazine. He is indeed very, 
very popular! You can find him in 
the December 1986 issue of our 
brother publication, Inches, as well 
as in the annual Men of Inches. 
And we're sure he'll be making a 
return appearance in a future issue 
of Uncut.) 


M.S. 
Washington, DC 


(Editor's note: Some days you just 
can't win for losing—I refer of 
course to the letter from R.H. con- 
plaining that there’s a conspiracy 
here at Uncut to ace out long skins. 
Now you come along steaming 
because you think all we show is 
excessive overhang. And here we 
thought all along we were showing 
an infinite variety of unskinned 
meat!) 


NUMBER ONE 

Your Uncut magazine is the 
number one magazine in the coun- 
try and I'm real happy that you 
guys are putting this magazine 
together. I'm real proud to be 
uncut. And | can’t wait for the next 
issue! 


V.L. 
New York, NY 


and more 
in the most complete catalog 
of gay X-rated videos 


For your copy, 
send 310 to De 
at the address below 


BIJOU VIDEO SALES 
THE GAY VIDED EXPERTS 


1349 N. Wells, Chgo, IL 60610 


IT’S TIME! 

It's about time that we had our 
Own magazine, we who have what 
Mother Nature intended, our uncir- 
cumcised dicks! Let’s hear it for 
being uncut in 1987! 

E.M. 
Bronx, NY 


(Editor's note: How about uncut in 
1988, ‘89, '90, '91, etc., as welll) 


EUROPEANS 

| was delighted to find your inter- 
esting and exciting magazine. | am 
glad that equal opportunity is finally 
given to a minority long ignored, 
neglected and discriminated 
against. 

| am of European origin, where— 
as you know—few boy or men are 
circumcised and only for religious 
or medical reasons. In this country, 
| was generally an object of amuse- 
ment, if not ridicule, with my long 
foreskin, in the shower rooms of 
the military, swimming pools, at the 
baths, etc. | got into the habit of rol- 
ling my skin all the way back 
behind the head of my cock until 
recently, when foreskin came back 
into vogue. 

Name and address 
withheld by request 
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Uncut 9 


VT-62 


Our other uncut tapes (Arkansas Luggage VT-38, More Uncut VT-48, 
and Forever Uncut VT-54) have been among your favorites, so here we 
go again. Here are 6 sizzling men ready to let down their pants and 
reveal all. Dave and Zam could have just as easily been in VT-63, You 
Want Muscles?!, but we kept them aside for UNCUT #4. Zam (| call him 
Zambo!), is 27, 5'9", with a build as hard as steel, as solid as concrete. 
He's 160# of Irish-German muscles, and when he lists his work skill as 
“rough neck,” it tells a lot more than how he gets his hands dirty... hear 
all about a tough boss (like him... .in bed!) on audio C-62-1. He's into all 
contact sports and has been ina few movies, too. Photoset 62-Ais hard 
and nude; 62-B has a cigar, and 62-C emphasizes foreskin, which 
tends to disappear with a hardon. We offer a scene with Dirty Ron 
where he is very verbal, but no new pix, although you can still order sets 
39310-A and B, and audio tape C-39310. Dave is 29, with a deep tan and 
dazzling blue eyes. His build is rock-hard, and he’s Irish-indian. He 
moves like King Kong and you can sense the strength of his chiseled 
body. Photosets 62-D, and 62-E, which feature foreskin, show him off 
well. Bobbie Davis, at 21, needs no introduction, having been in many 
films. His Texas heritage shows when you oil him up, and you're going 
to love him in photosets 62-F and G, in which his foreskin shows most 
clearly on his 10” cock. Dave Taylor is a modest guy, age 26, 62” or 
more, and only 150#. Photoset 62-H shows off his big cock anc foreskin 
really well. Finally, there's Marco, a solid Mexican, former boxer, age 21, 
and 140# at5'7”. We had some problem getting through to him, so there 
is only one set of photos, 62-1. All these guys are super men who will 
bring excitement and joy to you alone in this great video. Look at the 
bodies... Zam, Dave and Marco are each terrific in their own way. Look 
at the size... Zam, Ron, Bobbie, and Marco are all bigger than average 
Slip this tape into your player and slide right into ecstacy as each man 
poses for you, shows off his foreskin, J/O’s to climax, talks to you 
looks at you, spends some time with you! VT-62 is two sensational 
hours of full color and sound direct to you action, for only $59 plus $3 
postage. Please specify VHS or Beta. 


HOW TO ORDER: If you do not have an order form, use a plain 

piece of paper. For video tapes list the number, specify whether OLD REL! ABLE 
you wish VHS or Beta, and enclose $59 plus $3 postage for each 

tape. For other items, please list the number, name of the model, P 

and type of item. Enclose the cost (audio cassettes $9; photo 1626 No. Wilcox #107 


sets $7; slide sets $6), plus 60¢ postage per item. California Hollywood, CA 90028 
residents add 612% sales tax. Thanks for your order! 


USA Report oaseme 


ud Berkeley is co-founder of the Uncircumcised Society of America and 
is the keeper of its files. He is the author of Foreskin as well as many pub- 

lished articles concerning the subjects of foreskin and circumcision. The 
USA (and Mr. Berkeley) may be contacted directly by writing: Box 26011, San 
Francisco, CA 94126. Correspondence involving medical questions will be an- 
swered by one of the physicians who act as advisors to the USA. Comments and 
questions interesting to the general readership wil be answered in these pages 
unless the writer indicates otherwise. 


pond. Man, Pete and | are right 
there waiting for them. After a few 
seasons we know just which fel- 
lows have foreskin. We also know 
just which of the cowboys give 
good head to an uncut cock. They 
know, too, that there are two 
ranchers with long foreskins wait- 
ing for them in the scrub brush. 
Once in a while we spot a newco- 
mer to the circuit and if he has skin 
on it he soon learns why the other 
skinhead cowpokes like to come to 
our local Rodeo. You can bet they'll 
be back next season! However, in 
the last couple of years most of the 
younger buckaroos are skinless. 
Well, if they are hungry for foreskin 
we'll give them a dual treat, other- 
wise we stick with the old boys. A 
cock just isn't a cock unless it’s got 
foreskin. 


We picked up a copy of Uncut 
the other day and, after we packed 
our foreskins with every raunchy 
thing we could produce and then 
ate them out, we pried the maga- 
zine’s cum-covered pages apart 
and discovered your column. 

Pete and | are brothers, proud as 
hell of our foreskins. We love to 
show them off at the trough urinals 
at the rodeo grounds near our 
ranch. | am 21 and my name is 
Jake. My little brother is 19 and his 
name is Pete. We both are heavy 
into phone sex. We have separate 
rooms and phones so we can get 
into our separate sex fantasy 
scenes. | am a top and Pete is a 
bottom. But when it comes to calls 
from foreskin hungry dudes, we 
both get on the line! We've got at 
least six inches of sex-skin 
between us on about 18 inches of 
man-meat. Our skins are loose and 
slide up and down our fat poles 
with slippery ease. Oh man, when 
we get some guy on the line who 
wants us to describe how we pump 
our skins, you should see the skin 
fly! We get both dicks up close to 
the receiver and beat the shit out of 
our untrimmed beef and our over- 
hangs snap so loudly that our 
caller can actually hear it go over 
the wires. Now we’ve got some 
buddies who phone up and just 
say, “Let me hear those skins 
snap!” 

Our neck of the woods is pretty 
sparse. Not too many swinging 
dicks around here, except at rodeo 
time. So, Pete and | spend most of 
the year alone with our raunchy 
pricks. We live with our widowed 
grandmother and a couple of worn- 
out ranch hands. Almost every day 
when we are working out on the 
range with the old boys, we stop to 
relax at a shady place and, while 
the cowboys drink suds, Pete and | 


strip buck-naked and pump on our 
skins together. The cowboys have 
witnessed our boyhood steam 
come off so often they don't give us 
any notice at all. They just sit there 
and wait for the seeds to fly and 
then we all hit the range again for 
an afternoon's labor. 

When we return to the bunk- 
house to shower, Pete and | usu- 
ally bathe together. We soap each 
other up, cocks and all. If we have 
good hot water that day, we get our 
long foreskins under the stream 
and stretch them out. You'd be sur- 
prised what hot water does for sex- 
skin. | get my thumbs up into Pete’s 
foreskin and start tugging it out 
sideways until it is as wide as it 
can get without splitting in two. At 
the same time Pete gets up into my 
skin and tugs it wide. Then we tug 
the skin forward and make them as 
long and loose as possible. This is 
the way we get ready for an even- 
ing of phone sex. When our callers 
want to know how much overhang 
we've got between us we want to 
be able to say in honesty, “Here’s 
six inches of skin to chew on, 
buddy.” We listen and can hear the 
dude grinding his teeth on the 
phone and our two:pricks get rigid. 
Sometimes we stuff our foreskins 
with grandma's sausage and say, 
“Here’s your dinner, man. Two big 
helpings for the price of one phone 
call! Eat out those farm-bred skins, 
buddy!” 

Our two old cowpokes have 
trimmed beef swinging, so we don’t 
get to see much skin during the 
year outside our own. The Rodeo 
comes to town ever so often and 
that is when we get real live action. 
The local water hole is on our land 
and you should see those sweaty 
cowboys pull off their fancy duds 
and with their dicks swinging in the 
air as they cannon-ball into the 


Six inches of skin and 18 inches 
of man-meat? In the same family? 
And it's all available? What's your 
phone number, Jake? Better yet, 
where are those rodeo grounds 
located? I'll take the next Grey- 
hound Bus out of town! On second 
thought, I'll take the next jet! 

| just want to make one com- 
ment, good buddy. Yes, “... a 
cock just isn’t a cock unless it’s got 
foreskin.” Well, most of us in the 
USA would agree with you (not alll) 
and | am very happy that you and 
Pete are “proud as hell” of your 
foreskins. However, one of the 
things that got me started on my 
own foreskin trip (writing and organ- 
izing the USA) was that when | 
Started, in 1976, there was a 
decided prejudice against uncir- 
cumcised penises, both in the gay 
community and in the general 
American society. At that time, the 
subject of foreskin/circumcision 
was taboo and most uncut Ameri- 
cans were trying to keep their fore- 
skins retracted in public showers, 
etc. Today, the subject has becme 
a media event and uncut models 
can be seen in almost all male- 
oriented magazines ... 
photographed with foreskin droop- 
ing far over the cockhead. 

What | don’t want to help create 
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is a prejudice against cut cocks 
... |[remember too vividly what it 
was like having a foreskin and try- 
ing to hide it from partners as they 
wrinkled their noses. Of course, 
having a fantasy cock (uncut of 
course) and having the real thing 
staring you in the face are two dif- 
fent things ... most of us wouldn't 
reject a skinless dick hanging on a 
fancy rodeo dude! 

| am often asked why the Uncir- 
cumcised Society of America 
offers membership to circumcised 
men. For two very good reasons: 1) 
many of these men resent their 
own neonatal circumcisions and 
are in the forefront of the cause of 
preserving foreskin on future gener- 
ations and, 2) just as you wrote, 
“We also know just which of the 
cowboys give good head to an 
uncut cock.” Yes, many circum- 
cised men, never knowing what it 
is like to have a foreskin are 
hungry for skin ... and some of 
them know better than anyone else 
how to handle an uncut cock. 
Besides, Jake, there is a whole 
nation full of circumcised men out 
there who'd get off on hearing 
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Until recently our nudist lifestyle 
was limited to our house. Several 


| months ago, however, | visited a 


nudist colony for the first time. One 


| of the things that surprised me the 


most was to see that almost all of 
the males were circumcised. Dur- 


| ing the weekend | intently studied 


the penises of every male there. 


| On Sunday, | mentioned to one of 
| the older circumcised men that 


| both of my sons were uncircum- 


cised. He said | had made a mis- 


~ | take by not having their foreskins 


removed at birth. He said all young 
males should be circumcised and 
that | should have my sons circum- 


| cised before they got any older. 


those ranchboy overhangs snap- 
ping over the telephone. 


| realize that your magazine is pre- 
dominantly male oriented, but as a 
woman and divorced mother of two 
sons, ages 15 and 14, | am seeking 
your advice. | got married and had 
two sons when | was very young. 
Being completely ignorant about cir- 
cumcision, neither of my boys were 
cicumcised at birth. Their father 
was uncircumcised and, truthfully, | 
didn't know the difference. Several 
years after my youngest son was 
born my husband and | divorced, 
so I've raised the boys by myself. 

I've always encouraged my sons 
to have a healthy attitude about 
their bodies and I've also tried to 
display a wholesome atitude about 
mine as well. As a result nudity has 
been commonplace within our 
household. | became seriously 
interested in the philosophy of 
nudism about four years ago, as 
my sons and | have since lived as 
nudists within the privacy of our 
own home. 


Concerned, | told my sons upon 
returning home that | had made a 
mistake by not having their fore- 
skins removed at birth. | told them | 
had decided to have them both cir- 


~| cumcised. Frankly | was shocked 
| to see how they both reacted. They 
| immediately got upset and said 


they didn’t want the circumcision. 


' For the remainder of the week | 
B stood firm on my decision in spite 


of incessant protest. That weekend 


i | decided to take the boys with me 


to the nudist colony so they could 
see for themselves what most men 
looked like. They reminded me that 
at school they had seen boys in 
the shower and even though most 
all were circumcised, they simply 
didn't want to be. However, | took 
them with me for the weekend. 
Being nude for me was common 
to them, but being naked before a 
group of men and women made 
them uncomfortable at first. Within 
a few minutes we undressed and 
joined the other nudist guests, my 
youngest boy got an intense erec- 
tion. He was very embarrassed. 
One of the men took a garden 
hose and quickly sprayed the cold 
water on my son. The chilly water 
startled the boy, taking his breath 
away as well as his erection. The 
man explained to me that it was nat- 
ural for healthy males to get perio- 
dic erections and the people at the 
colony took no notice of it. They 
said that they didn’t consider an 
erection under such conditions to 
of a sexual nature and when it hap- 
pened the man with an erection 
would merely turn cold water on 
himself or jump in the pool. It was 
simply not discussed or even 
laughed about! | thought that to be 


a very healthy attitude. 

Still not sure of my decision to 
have my boys circumcised, during 
the weekend | observed the men 
and couldn't keep but comparing 
the size of my son’s penises to the 
older men. | was surprised at how 
mature and well developed my 
sons’ genitals had become. It con- 
vinced me that the time had come 
for their circumcisions if they were 
going to be circumcised at all. | 
would have thought and hoped that 
seeing the circumcised men would 
have convinced my sons. It didn’t. 
For the next few weekends | took 
my sons with me to the nudist facil- 
ity. | wanted them to get used to 
being around circumcised men 
hoping that they would accept it as 
being normal. Despite continual 
objections and growing arguments 
in our home, | decided | had to put 
a stop to this disruption of our nor- 
mal family life. | arranged through 
my personal physician for a urolo- 
gist to circumcise my sons, starting 
with the oldest. Two days later he 
was circumcised. 

After several days the swelling 
went down and the incision healed. 
Before my youngest son’s circumci- 
sion was scheduled, | again took 
the boys to the nudist colony. | 
can't tell you how surprised | was 
that so many of the guests who 
had seen my son before com- 
mented about his circumcision. 
Most expressed shock that | would 
have had it done to him at his 
advanced age. In fact, circumcision 
became the major topic of conver- 
sation at the camp. 

When | told one of the men that | 
had my youngest son scheduled 
for circumcision as well, he spent 
the next three hours trying to con- 
vince me of the virtues of the uncir- 
cumcised penis. Among such 
things as “There are more sexual 
nerve ending in the foresking than 
in the remainder of the penis,” he 
also said that boys are very sensi- 
tive about their genitals and that 
the penis is the symbol of their 
manhood. He said to force my son, 
especially at his age, to have had 
such an operation would drastically 
alter the appearance and feelings 
in his penis. He said that my oldest 
son would live to regret being cir- 
cumcised. It was then that he 
showed me Uncut magazine and 
suggested that | write to you and 


ask questions about what | don’t 
understand. He subscribes to your 
magazine and promised to show 
me any published reply to my ques- 
tions. 

First of all, | feel awkward as a 
woman writing to a male magazine 
about penises. Please excuse my 
explicit questions and bear with 
me. Your response to my questions 
will be greatly appreciated. 

First, if uncircumcised males are 
better, why are the overwhelming 
majority of males circumcised? Is it 
true that there tends to be more pre- 
mature ejaculations among men 
who are uncircumcised? 

When my sons appear before 
other naked guests at the nudist 
colony, my oldest son’s penis most 
often shrinks and appears much 


smaller than normal. On the other 
hand, my youngest son’s penis sel- 
dom shrinks and tends to swing as 

he walks. How would you interpret 

these two responses? What is nor- 
mal? 

Would having my youngest son 
circumcised reduce the overall 
size of his penis? At what age does 
a penis stop growing? Is penis size 
hereditary among males? It is my 
opinion that a large penis is a dis- 
tinct attribute in a male, especially 
to those involved as a viewer or a 
participant in the nudist lifestyle. 
For this reason | am concerned 
about my oldest boy. Do you think 
his circumcision will help to make 
his penis appear larger eventually, 


or has it made him to appear 
smaller? | have also noticed that 
his penis appears to remain very 
small around the house, showing 
none of the frequent semi- 
erections | used to notice. Do you 
think that his circumcision has 
affected his ability to have erec- 
tions? 

Finally, my two most important 
questions. How can | help my old- 
est son adjust to his circumcision, 
which was for all practical pur- 
poses against his will? And, should 
| have my youngest son circum- 
cised to be like his brother? 

As you can see, !ama very con- 
cerned and confused mother and, 
frankly, | Wish at this point | never 
heard the word “circumcision.” 


| agree, | also wish you had 


never heard the word “circumci- 
| sion.” Not that | think you are a bad 


mother. | think you are an incredi- 


| bly good mother! For two boys to 


have such a concerned, accepting 
mother is fabulous. How many 
other women are concerned about 
their boy’s penile growth and sexu- 
ality ... and can discuss it with 
them so freely? Yes, you do have a 
healthy attitude and | am certain 
that it will be evident in your sons. It 
will probably help all of you over- 
come this “disruption in your nor- 
mal life.” | hope so. 

First, | must explain that | am not 
a doctor and any advice | give you 
comes from my experience as a 
journalist who has been research- 
ing the topic of foreskin/circumci- 
sion for over ten years. As the 
director of the USA | have been in 
contact with thousands of men, and 
some women, concerning the pros 
and cons of circumcision, many of 
them medical professionals. | have 
also been in touch with hundreds 
of men who were circumcised as 
adults or youths. 

| have to tell you that several 
such contacts express an outright 
hatred for their mothers who 
“decided” to have them circum- 
cised during their childhood. Some 
of these men claim that such a 
resentment towards their mother 
has affected their relationship with 
all women. Other such men, of 
course, have learned to forgive 
their mother, knowing the lack of 
information about circumcision, 
and penises, she had when she 
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made her decision to have her boy 
circumcised. In fact, there is volumi- 
nous material available today des- 
cribing how many misconceptions 
and “old wives tales” are the decid- 
ing factor in the decision of many 
parents to have their sons circum- 
cised. Instead of listening to such 
“tales” at the nudist camp it is too 
bad you didn’t research the pros 
and cons of circumcision available 
from many pediatric groups and 
also get several opininos from urol- 
ogists before you had your son cir- 
cumcised. But, the fact is that he is 
now circumcised! 

It is not my place to tell you that 
you made a mistake. In fact, only 
your son in later years can tell you 
that! Who knows, he might find that 
he really digs his cut cock. The 
one place where you might have 
made a serious maistake with him 
was that you forced him into his cir- 
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cumcision against his will. 

| must assume from your letter 
that there was no medical indica- 
tion for circumcision. It wasn’t a 
doctor's advice ... it was purely 
your motherly concern that caused 
your son’s foreskin to be ampu- 
tated. However well meaning you 
might have been, the fact is that it 
was not your son’s choice to spend 
the remainder of his life with a cir- 
cumcised penis. 

| make this point because quot- 
ing the letters | have received from 
men circumcised as youths or 
adults, there is a huge range of psy- 
chological reactions to such cir- 
cumcision: from “It enhanced my 
manhood” to “suicidal”. The key to 
such reactions is choice. Many 
men, and boys, choose circumci- 
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sion for themselves out of sexual 
desire (circumcision fantasies, etc.) 
and others because the want to 
“look like” their peers. For the most 
part, these men are happy with 
their circumcisions and most of the 
pro-circumcision mail | receive 
comes from such cases. 

Men who were forced into cir- 
cumcision (either by parents, the 
military, a coach, etc.) often end up 
hankering to have their foreskin 
back ... and, as many have 
expressed, “I hope my circumciser 
burns in hell!” 

Those who were circumcised for 
medical reasons (phimosis, etc.) 
also have a large range of reac- 
tions to their newly cut cocks, but 
most of them express relief from 
their tight foreskins, etc. However, 
now that the USA literature has 
been emphasizing foreskin stretch- 
ing as a therapy for tight foreskins 


many of these men say, “I wish | 
had heard about this before | got 
circumcised.” 

So, while you son was forced 
into it there is a chance that he 
might find that he likes it! Especially 
if you are willing to admit to him 
your apprehensions and give him 
positive feedback about his penis 
... after all, you do like the looks 
of circumcised penises and that is 
important to him! Your healthy atti- 
tude will help him grow into his cut 
penis. 

Should you allow your second 
son to get circumcised? For God's 
sake let him decide for himself! It 
might well be that as his brother 
adjusts to his cut penis he might 
decide to join him in penis style. 
Despite your openess with the 


boys, there are certain conversa- 
tions they have in which you are 
not privy. As they begin to mastur- 
bate they will be fascinated with the 
different techniques necessary on 
the two styles of penises. That 
experimentation will help both sons 
... let it happen naturally. Provid- 
ing your uncircumcised son has no 
medical problem with his foreskin, | 
would suggest that you encourage 
him to keep it until he is sexually 
active in later years. Only the man 
who has used a foreskin for sev- 
eral years can really make the cho- 
ice for himself. 

Now to answer your questions. 
Why are most men circumcised if 
uncircumcised penises are better? 
First, most of the men on earth are 
not circumcised. As we have dis- 
cussed in earlier columns, certain 
religions emphasize ritual circumci- 
sion; most importantly Islam. As a 
result, large areas of the planet, 
where Islam predominates, contain 
almost totally circumcised male 
populations (although most of 
these men were not circumcised 
until puberty or later). 

Otherwise, only the English 
Speaking nations circumcise 
(mostly at birth) but the incidence 
or neonatal circumcision has fallen 
drastically in recent years; espe- 
cially in England and Australia. 

Neonatal circumcision has fallen 
to about 53% here in the U.S. 

Most European men are uncir- 
cumcised ... but are they “bet- 
ter”? As far as men are concerned, 
| would say yes. But, being uncir- 
cumcised myself, | am prejudiced. | 
enjoy those erogenous nerve end- 
ings in my foreskin and my moist, 
sensitive glans. Other men might 
disagree ... after all, every man 
enjoys his penis and, hopefully, 
thinks that his is the greatest one in 
the world. Well, it is! 

As for women? | understand that 
women get used to the feel of 
either a circumcised penis or an 
uncircumcised one. In the circum- 
cised version she often feels the 
flare of naked glans-corona. In the 
uncircumcised version she feels 
the “sleeve” of foreskin in which 
the penis smoothly slides in and 
out. Like anything else in life, it's 
your conditioning that determines 
your preferences. 

Premature ejaculations? Old- 
wives tale! Well, it might be true 
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that the uncircumcised penis is 
more sensitive and certain men are 
So sensitive that they almost 
explode with a mere touch on the 
glans, but, according to my urolo- 
gist, controlling ejaculation is a psy- 
chological ability rather than a 
phsyical one ... in both circum- 
cised and uncircumcised men! 
Hell, some uncut men can pump 
for hours! It’s really all in the head 
and, to some extent, in the 
partner's technique. It is true that 
some men find that their staying 
power is greater after their adult cir- 
cumcision—but often it is more the 
inability to have a quick orgasm in 
men as they grow older than the 
ability. And, circumcised penises in 
older men often grow colder and 
drier than in uncut men of the 
same age. 

Your son’s penises? Yes, the 
family genitals are inherited 
although both brothers might not 
have received the same set of 
“penile-producing” genes. Don't 
worry about your older son’s seem- 
ingly smaller penis. Although cir- 
cumcision might have chopped off 
an inch or so, it didn’t really alter 
the size of his cock. He might be 
overly-shy about his penis right 
now so soon after his circumcision 
and for some damned reason, 
when you are shy and want your 
penis to appear bigger that is just 
the time it shrivels up on you! 

IN any case, a flaccid penis sel- 
dom reveals the ultimate size it can 
obtain during erection. Some of the 
smallest penises grow to be throb- 
bing giants when the action is right. 

There are risks in circumcision, 
as with any operation, and we often 
read of disastrous results resulting 
in lawsuits. But, from what you 
write about your son’s circumci- 
sion, it doesn’t sound as if it will 
affect his ability to have an erec- 
tion. 


Have you seen the movie, Pla- 
toon ? It was great. One line in the 
movie reminded my of your book, 
Foreskin. In the movie a Black Gi 
and his buddy were at a Vietnam 
jungle battlefront discussing 
whether they were going to get out 
alive. The Black guy said, “I’m 
going to volunteer to get myself 
circed. That'll get me out of here!” 
That line reminded me of the sev- 
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eral passages in your book regard- 
ing military circumcisions, espe- 
cially the episodes in which men 
asked to be circumcised just to get 
out of the line of fire. At the time | 
read your book | honestly doubted 
that such a thing could happen. | 
didn't want to think that any uncir- 
cumcised man would ever allow 
himself to be circumcised. Now, 
after seeing Platoon and being con- 
vinced of its realistic portrayal of 
life at the battlefront, | am going to 
re-read Foreskin with a different 
attitude. 


Yes, | saw the movie. Have you 
read the book? | agree that Platoon 
is great and it probably does depict 
life on the battlefield better than 
anything Hollywood has yet pro- 
duced. The book (Platoon by Dale 
A. Dye, Charter Books, New York, 
1986) is even more explicit than 
the film. The pasage in the book 
which relates to the movie line you 
mention is as follows: 


“What the fuck you doin’ out 
here anyway, Harold? | thought 
you was gettin’ that laundry job 


back in the rear?” 

“Shit, | got to paint myself white 
to get one of them jobs, man. But it 
don’t mean nothin’. | got my 
request in for a circumcision: De 
Army got to give you one if you 
asks for it.” 

“What you gonna do, Harold 
...'become a rabbi?” 

Francis mopped water from his 
face with a towel and grabbed (a) 
leech. “You let ’em start cuttin’ 
man, and your dick will wind up loo- 
kin’ like this.” 

“Dat’s all right with me, man. Bet- 
ter to have a little dick than no dick 
at all.” 

“There it is. Only way to be sure 
some gook don't blow your dick off 
is get the fuck out of the field.” 

“All | got to do is stretch that cir- 
cumcision out to fifteen days in the 
rear, man. I'd be short under fifteen 
days and the Beast wouldn't dare 
send me back to the bush.” 


So, there it is, right! The pas- 
Sages about military circumcision 
in my book continues to bring a lot 
of mail; some believers and many 
non-believers. Unfortunately, most 
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of the believers learned the truth 
the hard way ... they got a GI trim- 
ming! The other “believers” were 
men who were in the Medical 
Corps and, if they didn’t actually do 
the skinning, they watched! 

| have received hundreds of 
accounts of mass circumcisions 
during WWIl, Korea and Vietnam. 
And yet, | receive even more letters 
like, “I served and came out with 
foreskin intact and circumcision 
was never mentioned to me.” Or, 
“My dad was in Korea and he is 
still uncut.” 

Well, the fact is that during this 
century circumcision has been the 
number one elective surgery per- 
formed by military medics. But, the 
question is ... just how “elective” 
have these circumcisions been? 
Anyone in the Navy knows that 
when they suggest you “volun- 
teer’”—you volunteer! 


Well, | won't get into this subject 
too much. It is covered in my book 
and other recent articles. But | will 
say that many anti-circum- 
cisionists, trying to dispell the mis- 
conception that if you don't have 
your baby boy circumcised at birth 
they will do it to him in Boot Camp, 
have low-keyed the fact that the 


US Military has had a history (start- 
ing in WWI) of promoting, and 
requesting, circumcision of Gls. 
The military denies that forced cir- 
cumcision has even been an offi- 
cial policy. | am sure they are right. 
However, it certainly has been the 
“unofficial” policy of many medics 
and some officers, especially dur- 
ing periods of combat. 

Now, however, the Army is offi- 
cially discouraging the circumci- 


sion of infants at the military hospi- 
tals in West Germany. So, hope- 
fully, military circumcisions (when 
not medically indicated) are now 
history. 

As far as getting circed just to 
get out of the line of fire, | will 
related a passage from my book, 
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Foreskin, which | know to be true (I 
personally know one of the men 
involved in the episode ... he 
escaped intact, by the way): 

“Another man recalls a terribly 
cold winter at the front and the war 
wasn't going well for the Allies. 
Men were doing everything possi- 
ble to get out of the war zone, if 
only for a few days. He recalls bus- 
loads of men heading for a clinic 
near Seoul where they were going 
to be circumcised.” 

To briefly elaborate on this man’s 
story, as related in Foreskin, he 
escaped his circumcision because 
on the day he and all the other 
uncircumcised men in his unit 
were detailed to the bus, the Han 
River overflowed and wiped out 
bridges. 

He “volunteered” for circumci- 
sion because an officer had made 
it clear that every uncircumcised 
GI at the camp would get “chicken 
shit duty” until they had their “wing 
flaps” cut. When he volunteered 
the officer told him that he would 
get his circumcision only after he 
had convinced all the other uncut 
men to volunteer and they would 
all go to the clinic together. One 
man held out and so did the officer 
... and the “chicken shit” con- 
tinued. Finally they convinced the 
hold-out and they were waiting for 
the bus ... after the flood came 
the Chinese army! Such is war. 

For those interested in this sub- 
ject, a very interesting catalogue of 
circumcision memorabilia is availa- 
ble from MANLY ARTS (The Manly 
Arts catalogue consists of 18 
pages and is available by mail 
order for $10. Send order and 
inquiries to MANLY ARTS, 216 
Madison Ave., Athens, OH 45701.) 

Included in this catalogue are 
several items dated back to WWI 
indicating the colorful history and 
evolution of attitudes towards cir- 
cumcision by the US military, such 
as posters suggesting circumcision 
as a patriotic duty and announce- 
ments stating that, “Circumcision 
has been re-classified from elec- 
tive to voluntary/advisable status.” 
The catalogue also includes some 
unusual antique circumcision tools 
(one used by the Army during 
WWI), but all items have been sold. 
The catalogue is quite a history les-. 
sion, however. Past history ... we 
hope! 
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| have read and enjoyed your 
answers/comments in Uncut. My 
interest in uncircumcised cocks go 
way back and | can easily 
remember most of the ones | saw 
in my childhood. Most of my friends 
and | were, alas, circumcised in 
infancy so foreskins were a topic of 
considerable speculation for us. It 
wasn't until | grew up that | actually 
got my hands (and mouth) on 
some uncut meat and came to fee! 
how really lucky those guys are 
who escaped the knife. 

Your offer to supply your readers 
with information as to where to 
investigate the possibility of fore- 
skin restoration just blew my mind. 
| didn’t know it was possible. Would 
you kindly send me whatever info 
you have on both surgical and man- 
ual restoration? | shall be forever 
indebted to you if | ever have a fore- 
skin on my cock. Doubtless this is 
a common plea in the letters you 
get. 

My cock is a solid seven-incher 
with quite a large head. My skin is 
pretty loose and | have always 
employed the long stroke, up and 
over the head, just as if | had the 
much-missed hood, for my jack-off 
pleasure. | have encountered a few 
cut cocks where the skin is so tight 
it can barely stroke and | was quite 
turned off. 

| look forward to your reply. Per- 
haps someone could do a really 
comprehensive article on foreskin 
restoration in your magazine, with 
before and after pix. How about 
photos in your column in upcoming 
issues showing the progress of 
some of your readers. It would be 
an incentive for all of us who are 
working on our dicks ... to be as 
God meant them to be, at least as 
much as possible! 


You are right, your plea is a com- 
mon one! That is, | have been 
flooded with requests for informa- 
tion on foreskin restoration. After 
all, most of my readers are circum- 
cised men ... interested in fore- 
skin. | am certainly glad to help you 
guys regain that skin. | have seen 
and have been told of some great 
results, from both surgical methods 
and manual. 

However, | must say that for 
most of you it is not an easy over- 
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Now, men, let’s see your pro- 
gress! Send in your photos of that 
skin as it gets longer and longer. 
We'll publish it for all the world to 
see (without revealing your name, 
of course). And, for starters, here is 
an authentic before/after (restored 
by a manual method using clamps 
and weights) ... 


Before you fellows get too car- 
ried away with your dicks, how- 
ever, | must tell you that before you 
get into exotic methods of foreskin 
stretching, you should ask a 
“friendly” urologist about its safety. 
Otherwise ... everybody ready? 


Circumcised 
men at less 
risk of AIDS 


MEN WHO are cir- 
cumcised may be 
protected from the 
deadly AIDS virus, a 
researcher be- 
lieves. 

Dr. Aaron Fink of 
Mountain View, CA, 
says this could explain 
why the deadly disease 
strikes an equal num- 
ber of men and women 
in Africa, where 
circumcision is not 
widely practiced. 

But AIDS is rare 
among American het- 
erosexual men who 
aren’t drug abusers, he 
points out. 

Fink says un- 
circumcised males 
may have a greater 
risk of getting the dis- 
ease because more 
skin is exposed. 


After 


who was a foreskin hound. His 
lover was so proud that he finally 
found an uncut lover ... and he 
never knew of the restoration! 
Another man had too much scar 
tissue left on his penis due to his 
surgical restoration. 

If you would like to receive and 
excellent brochure on restoration 
write to: NO CIRC, 731 Sir Francis 
Drake Blvd., San Anselmo, CA 
94960 (enclose a SASE, please). 
Of course, I'll be glad to give any of 
you the info | have. Just write. 


night procedure. It takes work and 
dedication. But, from what | have 
been told, the feel of skin over a 
once-bare cockhead is sensa- 
tional. Orgasms are reportedly 
“blow-aways” and you even start 
producing your own crop of 
cheese. 

Some men have reported disap- 
pointment in their efforts to get 
“enough” skin, or in the visual 
results. On the other hand, | knew 
one man who had a surgical resto- 
ration and ended up with a lover 
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FIRST TASTE 

In 1964, | was working on my 
uncle’s Louisiana farm for the 
summer. It was late August or early 
September and | was getting ready 
to go back to a private military 
school. | was strictly virgin territory. 
| already knew | liked looking at 
naked guys in the locker room 
rather than bare-breasted girls in 
that popular men’s magazine. It 
gave me a real thrill to parade my 
own swinging meat around, always 
making sure that the foreskin was 
pulled as far forward as possible. 
I'd work myself up in the toilet and 
stroll carelessly back to the shower 
letting the hungry eyes devour my 
tumescent cock. 

| digress. Anyway, we were in 
the final work of the summer, bal- 
ing hay. Anybody who's ever baled 
hay knows that it’s nothing but hard 
work. Besides me and my uncle, 
there was a crew of mostly Black 
guys, all of them from a local trade 
school. My uncle’s farm had a river 
flowing through it and at lunchtime 
we'd all head for the sandbar for 
some swimming (and some lunch). 
My uncle would usually go to the 
house and take a nap and two 
hours later fetch us to continue 
work. 

I'm fair-skinned and blond, but 
close to red, and my pubic hair is 
bright red. | am more or less uncut, 
although | think | was trimmed a bit 
at birth because my foreskin com- 
pletely covers the head of my cock 
only when it’s soft. I’m also hung, 
carrying about five inches soft and 
over nine inches hard. 

Well, we had been swimming 
and sunning in the river all 
summer, most of us swimming 
naked. While I'd stolen more than a 
few glances at all that Black cock, | 
didn't really expect to get any of it. 

After my swim one day | was just 
lying on the sand on my clothes 
soaking up a little sun. | got up and 
headed toward the trees to take a 
leak and came upon two of the 
guys lying in the grass just off the 
path in a 69 position. Wow! The 
incredible sexuality of that moment 
still gets to me. They saw me look- 
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| Confessions 


ing but just kept on sucking each 
other and | couldn’t believe the size 
of those guy’s cocks. | looked back 
at the sandbar a little nervously, 
wondering what the other guys 
would think about it. They were all 
Black except for one other white 
guy. 

Denny, one of the two guys on 
the ground, gestured for me to 
come closer and | obeyed. He 
began fondling my cock, which 
was already standing straight up. 
My heart was pounding to beat the 
band as | dropped to the ground 
and, for the first time in my life, felt 
lips around my cock and a finger 
working its way into my butt. At first 
| resisted the finger, but he kept 
pushing so | just relaxed and let it 
inch in. 

Something—sexual electricity in 
the air, maybe—attracted the atten- 
tion of the other guys. | was aston- 
ished at how openly sexual eve- 
ryone was. The other guys just 
joined in and in no time everyone 
was occupied with everyone else. | 
tasted my first dick—well, | tasted 
them all, | was real anxious to see 
how they all tasted! 

Being the new guy, they all took 
turns at me, and my hard, long rod 
felt like it was in heaven being 
sucked on by the angels! 

And being a virgin, | came pretty 
quick! But one of the guys said | 
could probably come again (my 
dick didn’t even get soft!), so some- 
one else swallowed my cock while 
Denny fed me his long black tube. 
He had thick foreskin that | could 
get my tongue under, which | did, 
swabbing the head of his cock 
inside that cloak. | remember how 
pink his dickhead was and how 
bright it looked against his rich, 
black-coffee colored skin. He slid 
his fat cockhead in and out of my 
mouth and the guy sucking me 
went all the way to my red pubes 
with each of his strokes. It was like 
a constant orgasm, my cock was 
swollen and throbbing and ready to 
explode! And it did, firing right into 
that guy’s throat. Denny gabbed his 
dick and stroked it a few times, 
shooting his come in my mouth at 


the same time | was letting go with 
mine. So | got to taste my first load 
that day, too! 

It was only afterwards, when eve- 
ryone headed back to the river to 
wash off the sperm and sweat that | 
remembered exactly where | was 
and realized exactly what | had 
done! | looked up towards the 
house, but there was no sign of 
uncle (he had really nodded off and 
didn't come out for another half- 
hour)—but what amazed me the 
most was how everyone was so 
carefree and how they laughed so 
easily afterwards. 

Needless to say, | spent a few 
more summers helping out and 
had some wonderful suck- 
sessions at lunch as well as a few 
late night adventures with Denny, 
who lived on the farm. By the time | 
stopped spending my summers 
with my uncle | was eagerly out 
looking for the one thing that really 
turns me on—uncut Black cock! 


STRETCHING & CHEESE 

| have always been fascinated 
by foreskins. Mine is long with — 
about an inch of overhang when 
soft and about a quarter-inch of 
foreskin tip stands out, off-center, 
when my eight-inch dick is erect. 

Thanks to recently published 
encouragement to stretch the fore- 
skin, I've discovered | can add to 
my overhang, although progress is 
slow. 

A thin layer of Vaseline inside 
the skin helps to maintain the new 
length after a stretching session, 
I've discovered. 

When | was just graduated from 
high school, my foreskin was 
tender and quite tight around the 
piss-slit and the glans was too sen- 
sitive for a lot of stimulation. | would 
jack off by rubbing the glans and 
foreskin tip with my thumb (I have 
always had lots of pre-cum fluid) or 
on the inside of the baggy boxer 
shorts | wore to bed. It wouldn't 
take long to find a thick flood had 
soaked my boxers. 

My doctor at that time was very 


interested in performing unneces- 
sary surgery. He had an opportun- 
ity to remove my tonsils and did so 
badly. His interest in performing a 
circumcision on me was evident at 
every check-up. | was a tall and 
husky teenager and, looking back, | 
wonder if my doctor was turned on 
to my dick. He certainly paid a lot 
of attention to it! 

He always insisted on inspecting 
my genitals, sitting on a little stool 
in front of me while | stood with my 
shorts dropped. He always wanted 
to see if | was “keeping it clean” 
and “ready to be circumcised.” 

He would ask me to pull back 
my foreskin and, his face only a 
few inches from my dick, ask me to 
rotate it so he could check the 
underside. My frenum was very 
tight then, too. It was invariably a 
struggle to get the skin back as far 
as he wanted it. Tugging at the tight 
skin naturally resulted in my dick 
becoming as stiff as a tuning fork! 

| had always produced smegma 
at a terrific rate, so even if 1! washed 
it before | went to the doctor (and | 
sometimes forgot) it would be at 
least faintly aromatic by the time | 
got the whole head and rim out of 
my skin. 

A couple of times he had to help 
me by manipulating and squeezing 
the head before he could get it 
popped back in its tight sheath. By 
then | would be leaking pre-cum 
and a couple times | was scared 
shitless that | would jolt a load into 
his hand! | was totally embarrased 
but excited at the same time. 

Then he would give a little lec- 
ture on cleanliness, especially if he 
discovered | had been careless 
and he found some cheese. He 
also talked up the advantages of 
circumcision. 

| was one of those guys that 
enjoyed his skin, even then. Red- 
faced, | would get dressed and 
wonder, on my way out, if his nurse 
was reading about my lack of fore- 
skin hygiene in my records! 

My skin has loosened-up since 
then (I am 31) but now | find | kind 
of miss the exciting, exquisitely 
painful tug and pull of a tight skin 
rim stretching all the dick-skin. 

| love the feel and aroma of 
smegma, especially during a great 
jack-off. | have a buddy who 
admires my masculine-smelling 
dick and looks quite broken- 


hearted if | wash it before he gets 
to it. I'm sure cheese contains a 
pheromone-like substance which 
acts as a powerful aphrodisiac. 
Some people seem to get super- 
aroused when the head of my dick 
emerges from its skin and releases 
its fragrant smell of headcheese 
into the air. 

My first experience with this 
effect was at a basketball game 
when | was still in college. | was in 
the bathroom pissing at the urinal 
without retracting my floppy over- 
hang. At the next urinal arrived one 
of my teammates—one of those 
quiet types. He watched my piss 
splashing all over the place, which 
it did if | didn’t pull the skin back, 
then he produced his own uncut 


tool and pointedly pulled back his 
skin—all the way. | checked all this 
out, of course, and saw that behind 
the head was a thick ring of head 
cheese. Almost immediately | got a 
great hit of that male cheese smell. 
| was so excited | had to stuff my 
stiffening rod back into my jock and 
basketball shorts, go into a stall, 
and relieve the irresistable urge 
with an intense, speedy, world 
record jack-off! 

| saw him at our ten-year reun- 
ion, looking kind of dazed like he 
always did. It set me wondering 
whether he was still as wonderfully 
careless of his foreskin's condition. 
He could never imagine the plea- 
sure that image of him at the urinal 
has given me all these years! —J.P. 
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totally hard, and 54-C features foreskin; all 
feature a hot cigar! Travis, with that special 
foreskin that can still cover-up even when 
hard, is an Arizonan, age 29, and 5’9” with 
145 solid-man pounds on his frame. He has 
blond hair and green eyes, and gets into 
wrestling and baseball, and (seriously, now) 
is a heavy-duty mechanic. He admires John 
Holmes. Photoset 54-D is hard, hard, hard, 
and 54-E accents his foreskin. Jimmy is a 
Puerto-Rican from East-L.A. and 19 years 
old. He’s 511” and 160#, and he glows with a 
Special life in the video. His eyes are hazel, 
and hair blond, and he likes football and 
swimming. One of his tattoos says “Street 
Fighter” and is gang-related. There is one 
great photo-set, 54-F. I'm sure you remember 
Barry! He was a famous model for Target and 
Falcon, long before he appeared in our video 
VT-14 (plus audio cassette C-36906, and 
three earlier sets of photos P-36906-A-B-C). 
He's a little older now, and has a few more 
tattoos, but as hot as ever, totally masculine, 
classy! He's doing laborer work these days, 
and not working out as much, but he’s still in 
better shape than most. Barry is in two new 
Photosets 54-G, and 54-H which accents 
foreskin. Both have his cigar. We also added 
some new footage on Bill Smith, who was in 
the original Arkansas Luggage (VT-38). His 
big cock and generous foreskin deserve a 
second look. His earlier audio cassette is C- 
45904, and there were two sets of pix of him 
then, P-45904-A and B, and set B has the 
cigar. As we ring down the curtain on FOR- 
EVER UNCUT, let me just remind you of the 
surprise truckdriver, and maybe a few more, 
too! You might also take a look at Romeo, 
featured in the Basic Black #5 video, des- 
cribed elsewhere on this brochure. VT-54 is 
two hours, color and sound, $59, ready to 
ship. Please specify VHS or Beta, and add $3 
for postage. 


HOW TO ORDER: If you do not have an order form, use a plain 
piece of paper. For video tapes list the number, specify whether 
you wish VHS or BETA, and enclose $59 plus $3 postage for 
each tape. For other items, please list the number, name of the 
model, and type of item. Enclose the cost (audio cassettes $9; 
photo sets $7; slide sets $6), plus 60¢ postage per item. 
California residents add 612% sales tax. Thanks for your order! 
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icaragua. Shit! Managua, a 

nightmare. Hanging upside 

down by my boots lashed to 
the fan in the center of the room, | spin 
in slow circles, bombed. My blood, my 
sweat run down from my feet to my 
face. Inside my camouflage boxer 
shorts, my thick dick, bigger than my 
daddy's, hangs down past my navel. 
Prime uncut American meat. Choice 
Kansas cornfed. | feel my foreskin 
peep open around the blood- 
thickening head of my cock, des- 
cending hard. It's Jack Daniel's mak- 
ing me turn around and around, trip- 
ping me out, on who | am, who | was, 
where | was, and where I’m headed. 
My hand reaching on my dick feels 
better than good and brings me float- 
ing down from the circling fan to the 
bed. 

I'm getting this sick feeling. The 
kind you feel when you know you're 
living on the edge. The kind that only 
feels right when your jaw aches from 
one punch too many in the goodtime 
bar of the Hotel Managua. The only 
pain that feels better is the ache in 
your own knuckles from breaking 
+ some other poor fucker’s jaw. Weird 
i shit, man. A barroom brawl gives me a 
hardon. But that’s another story. 

| wrap my bruised fist around my 
dick, strip the foreskin back, and 
slowly piston it like a steam train 
starting up back in the hills with 
swarthy young Sandanistas riding 
shotgun on the cattle guard. Grinding 
noise and puffing smoke. Soot from 
the ‘stacks blowing back into the 
cattle car packed with boxes of rifles, 
half from the USSR and half from the 
good old USA. Nicaragua's like 
Abbott and Costello: Who's on first? 
You think | care? | pledge allegiance 
to cash, although | confess a wea- 
kness for American dollars. | may bea 
merc, but born in the USA, a traitor I’m 
not. 

My dick in my hand feels as smooth 
and sweet as the tough young soldier, 
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who, no more than a snotnosed eight- 
een, laid back two nights ago and 
smiled his Si-Senor smile when | 
stood over him, kicking his combat 
boots apart, spreading his legs, kneel- 
ing down between his thighs, reach- 
ing under the bandoleros of car- 
tridges x-ing his torso, unbuttoning his 
shirt, rubbing my calloused hands 
over his hard chest, diving in on his 
nipples, pinioning his muscular arms 
back with his shirt, licking his sweaty 
armpits, tongueing down his tight 
belly to the cinched equator of his belt. 
His juicy young Latin body was all 
promise of big dick. 

“Americanos,” he said, “you all 
want the same thing.” 

“The same thing you want.” 

“Asshole!” He said it and smirked. 

“Dick.” | corrected him. 

“An asshole wanting dick.” He 
spelled out what he meant. 

“A red-white-and-blue cock- 
sucker,” | said. 

He shrugged his shoulders and 
moved both his young hands to the 
pistol in his belt. Sex and death and 
the whole damned thing. But his 
palms passed over his pistol and he 
smoothed his hands down over his 
camo crotch. 

“How much you say,” he said. He 
laughed when he saw | thought he 
meant to seil his dick for trade. “No,” 
he said. “How much you bet me my 
dick is bigger than yours? My dick 
shoots more than yours. Eh? Mano a 
mano. Twenty-five bucks maybe? 
Fifty? A hundred?” 

“No way, Jose,” | said. “Fifty.” | 
sized him up. He was a handsome 
fucker. No more than a kid. | figured, 
like the rest of them, he’d been sol- 
diering for six years, since he turned 
twelve, and he had grown fast from 
boy to man before the dark of his first 
night in camp was broke by his first 
penetrating grunt of pain turning to 
unexpected pleasure before sunup. 
Every country, | know, because I've 
seen plenty, trains their young recruits 
the same, the same being the older 
soldiers doing what | was trying to do 
to this young Latin stud to kill a long 


train ride from Nada to Manana, and 
us still more than a 150 klicks from 
Managua, Nicaragua, “such a heav- 
enly place,” as the Tin Pan Alley lyrics 
go: “You ask a senorita for a sweet 
embrace.” Shee-it! Fuck the senorita. 
Or better, don’t fuck her. Fuck her 
brother. 

“Put up.” He grinned. He stuck fifty 
bucks American on his Russian pack. 
His white teeth flashed between his 
perfect brown lips crowned with his 
black moustache. He was an arrogant 
young bastard who followed his own 
Jack Daniel’s, the handsome Daniel 
Ortega, the way our revolutionary foot 
soldiers followed Washington. He 
smiled when | stuck fifty bucks next to 
his. The rattling boxcar vibrated 
around us as it pulled through the hot, 
humid, jungle night. 

“You want it,” he asked, “soft or 
hard?” 

“First soft. Then hard.” | rubbed my 
fingers over my own covered cock. 
He rubbed himself the same. His 
tongue moved slowly, tip first, from 
between his lips, exactly the way the 
tip of a hardening cock slides out 
between the tight lips of foreskin. He 
slick-wet his berry-ripe lips. My heart 
leapt to my throat the same in sex as 
in combat. My cock tucked and rolled. 
| moved from between his legs and 
knelt on the outside of his left thigh. 

Bold, he popped the buttons on his 
fly, raised his butt, and stripped his 
hips and thighs down naked. His huge 
uncut cock lay atop the furrow 
between his hairy legs. A good 
Twelve Incher. Maybe more. Maybe a 
lot more. The jungle night was dark 
even under the tropical moon. He 
grinned at me. 

“You can beat my meat?” he 
asked. His voice swaggered. Back in 
the States, he probably had cousins, 
illegals, hustling 42nd Street. If they 
were hung like him, they'd be rich in 
no time flat. His soft olive-skinned 
cock stretched long as a snaking 
hose. My fingers tipped along the 
incredible length of his dick that was 
as soft as velvet. The tight curlicues of 
his dark pubic hair forested its base 


and his big studnuts. 

“Are there any more at home like 
you?” | asked. 

He grunted. “This is Nicaragua, 
senor. There are always more at 
home like me. That is the point.” He 
gently but firmly pushed my hand 
away. “Are there anymore,” he asked, 
“at home like you?” He spit past the 
open target of my face into the dark- 
ness. In the light of the full moon 
Spilling into the open door of the slow- 
moving railcar, his smile was part 
contempt, part joke, and all young lust. 
“Now,” he said, “you show me your 
big North American prick.” For the 
first time he called me his nickname 
for me, “Senor El Norte, show me your 
big white dick.” 

“You talk big.” 

“Lam big.” He tightened his naked 
groin muscles and flexed every 
veined inch of his exposed cock. 

Whether | was hung bigger or 
smaller, | had won the bet by getting 
him stripped part-naked. Very sexy. 
Fifty bucks had peeled his dick from 
his uniform. | stripped my rod free, 
flopping it out, kneeling next to his left 
thigh. His eyes widened. He grabbed 
my cock at its root and stared at it as if 
he had never seen big blond Estados 
Unidos dick up close. He liked it. | 
liked it. Jeez! Stuck fuck in the middle 
of nowhere, rattling like two beebees 
in a boxcar, probably going nowhere 
fast, we were a fair match, dick to dick. 
Different, but we had a couple of 
beauties. We both knew it. We both 
recognized it. His lip of dark olive 
foreskin was, maybe, an inch longer 
than mine; but soft inch for soft inch, 
our bet was a meatman’s draw; but 
hard, he’d win, | could tell, by a mile. | 
took his dick in my hand while he held 
on to mine. 

“Even steven,” | said. 

“Hermanos, El Norte,” he said. 
“Okay.” 

“There's only one way to win this 
fucking fifty bucks,” | said. If there’s 
anything | respect, it's aman with a big 
soft cock. If there’s anything | want, it’s 
making a man’s big soft cock stand up 
stiff and hard. “This time, kid, 1’ll bet 
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you another fifty, that you’re bigger 
hard than | am.” 

“That's no bet, E/ Norte.” 

“But it’s a sure thing to get me what 
| want.” 

He laughed, spit in his hand, and 
stroked my stiffening rod, until my dick 
stood rockhard pointing straight in his 
face. My hand worked his meat, maul- 
ing him up to full attention. 

Anybody standing along the tracks 
that night could have seen in the door 
of the train rumbling by in the hot 
Nicaraguan moonlight the duo of two 
soldiers handpulling each other's 
meat, stripped to the uniforms 
dropped around their knees, slapping 
and rubbing chests and bellies, 
tongues wrapping, sucking spit, blow- 
ing air down throats, rebreathing, 
sucking the air back out, twisting 
nipples, making hardassed love in an 
almost empty car on a half-deserted 
troop supply train. 

War is a hard time in a harsh place 
and nothing soft passed between us 
in our rough wrestle toward cuming. 
We panted and grappled like soldiers. 
Our dicks bobbed and weaved. | 
pulled him to his feet and jammed our 
bellies together, grinding meat into 
meat, sportfucking, challenging for 
the kill, hands pulling the other's dick, 
gun barrels jousting, ramming cock- 
heads and long shafts between 
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sweaty thighs, fucking slick dick 
between hot legs, balls bouncing, big 
dicks slamming, ready to burst, rock- 
ing with the roll of the train. 

He put his hands on my crewcut 
head. He had big arms. He tried to 
force me down to my knees to suck 
his cock. | grappled with him, wanting 
to ram my dick down his young throat; 
but he was too strong. | let him be too 
strong. He resisted me. | let him resist 
me. The next roll of the train slammed 
us against the wood wall. | stumbled 
on the pants tangled around my com- 
bat boots, stumbled because | wanted 
to stumble, because every time, fuck- 
ing with young soldiers, | lose a 
wrestling match | somehow sort of fee! 
that I’ve won. 

I'm the kind of hunter who eats what 
he stalks. 

He forced me to my knees. The full 
glory of his huge cock manifested 
itself over my face. My mouth opened 
and he drove himself in, head and 
shaft and crotch hair, balls banging 
my chin. | took him the way I'd wanted 
him, all the way in, sucking him in 
deep, swallowing him in deeper, 
holding his huge cock, his teenage 
daddy-cock that had made, and 
would make, who knew how many 
babies, sucking his salty seed-taste 
deep inside me, til | could hear, above 
the rumble of the train, the roar in his 
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throat that charged his slamdriving 
fuck of my face with his big cock. 

Each lunge brought him closer to 
cuming. My left hand held his foro 
balls tight against my chin. My right 
hand slapped my own cock to the 
edge. Spit ran from my lips, dripped 
on my chest, wet my cock. He 
grabbed my ears in his hands and 
holding my head dog-steady almost 
pulled his 12 hard inches from my 
mouth. | sucked hard on the grenade 
head not to let him escape; but 
escape was not what he wanted. 

He wanted surrender. 

He started a slow drive into my 


mouth, inch by inch, sliding the full © 


length of his massive rebel meat 
down my throat, still holding my ears, 
then driving the final inch down my 
throat, cutting my breathing, me trying 
to gasp around the 8-inch circumfer- 
ence of his dick, feeling his explosion 
coming, like far-off cannon fire, like 
the animal roar of his cuming, igniting, 
blowing off, exploding deep in my 
throat, hot white thick clots of his seed 
spewing hot shrapnel molten-deep in 
my throat, gushing out around his 
cock, flooding my cheeks, his cum 
shooting out of my nose, blowing out 
of my snotlocker, my own cock cum- 
ing under the passion of his relentless 
facefucking. | wanted what | got and | 
got what | wanted. 
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When he pulled his logjam from the 
deep river of my throat, | slumped 
forward on my knees and wrapped 
my arms around his strong young 
thighs. 

“You win,” | said. “I know when I’m 
beat.” 

“Your president too,” he said, 
“should know that about us.” 

All the world’s a smart-ass. 

So here | am crashed in this 
crummy hotel room, with a throat still 
sore from two days ago, and a 
memory I'll never forget of Carlos, or 
Paco, or Esteban, or whatever his 
name was, unless his name was Jack 
Daniel's which is a name, sweet 
Jesus, | never forget, because | am 
Senor El Norte. | know, because a 
young Sandinista with brown eyes, a 
saltlick taste, and a 12-inch dick told 
me so. But he’s gone. Maybe dead by 
now. That's too romantic. He’s not 
dead. Tonight he’s cribbing in some- 
where, probably with some pretty 
chiquita banana, maybe not drinking 
as hard as me, but then he’s too 
young to have much to forget. He’s 
not thirty-four, crapped out in a room 
with an honest-to-Christ flashing 
neon sign outside the window, listen- 
ing to the monsoon rainstorm batter 
the glass. 

El Norte's got to get his ass out of 
Nicaragua. 

A man can be out too long, espe- 
cially when he’s between assign- 
ments. He forgets who he is and 
which side he’s on. | been paid cash 
money by at least three different flags 
to tackle the same covert mission. | 
use that money well, which is how | 
started drinking sometime the night 
before last at the only male whore- 
house in greater Managua, a famous 
place, if you ask the right people, no 
sex maniac ought to miss. | been a 
regular for maybe a year. Luis, the 
owner, invited me to a game and a 
gamble that keeps me: coming back. 
He knows I'm hung big and he knows 
| like size, so he prides himself on 
scouting the biggest cocks he can to 


_ beat my meat. Luis knows I'll pay up to 


a hundred an inch for better-than- 
ordinary, goodlooking young dick. 
One of my Size Nights at Luis’ can 
cause inflation to ripple through the 
Nicaraguan economy. But, hey, I’m E/ 
Norte. | get paid big; | spend big; | suck 
big. Bigger is always better, and 
maybe because I’m blond, Latin meat 
looks all the sweeter: brown shafts, 
cocoa foreskins, olive-ripe dick- 
heads. 


That's how | know | better split. 
There’s plenty of mercenary work, 
but, fuck it, I've been out so long all | 
want to do is play. Suddenly this 
summer, I'm turning into fucking Seb- 
astian Venable and | remember how 
dark young Latin men did |unch with 
him. But that hardly stopped me that 
last night at Luis’, when Jack Daniel’s 
and Sebastian and | went out into the 
heart of darkness for one last time, 
straight to the neon flash of La Cantina 
de Luis. 

When a country’s at war, anything 
goes. In the back rooms off his main 
bar, Luis had converted a storeroom 
into parimutual betting, sort of like on 
horses, where those who bet on the 
winners divide the bets or stakes, 
minus a percentage for the manage- 
ment. Luis was no more a fool than the 
dozen or so CIA operatives and other 
US and Russian military advisors 
positioned around the small smokey 
room, watching the action, where the 
bets weren't on horses but on the 
horse-size cocks of the contestants. 
Take me to any hot little room in any 
war-torn little country on a Saturday 
night in a makeshift bar for masculine 
gay men, and I'll introduce you to half 
the Pentagon. 

Luis’ gambling show was in Round 
3 when | arrived. | liked it. Three young 
Studs, two goodlooking Nicaraguans 
and one blond Swede—a merc with 
big, tattooed arms, were standing 
buck naked, butts twitching, with their 
dicks, wrapped hidden in soft brown 
chamois rolls, laid out like bagged 
sausage on a crotch-high wood coun- 
ter. The Swede was jittery. He kept 
both hands busy dialing the nipples 
on his big hairy pecs where the 
number 2 had been painted with black 
gun grease. The shorter Nicaraguan, 
a black-bearded Bull, naked next to 
him, put his fingers in his teeth and 
whistled for Luis. “The gringo plays 
with his tits,” he said. “He cheats.” 

“Fuck you, Number One” the 
Swede said, swiping his big paw at 
the number painted on the short 
man’s pecs and belly. 

The crowd called out for more. The 
contest was for size of cock; but 
sometimes size of mouth was a good 
kickass kickoff. The bettors, able to 
see no more than each contestant’s 
body, naked except for the tight wrap 
of chamois-skin leather around the 
cock, handicapped their bets based 
on general body size, gauging partic- 
ularly the size of fingers and noses, 
two sure signs of cockiness. Nearly 
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everyone bet on who had the largest 
dick, but some hedged their stake, 
betting on who had the smallest, 
which, considering Luis’ back-office 
auditions, wasn’t that small, since a 
man auditioning less than eight 
inches would never be invited to strip 
down, chamois-wrap his dick, flop it 
out on the table, and stand naked, 
working the crowd, trying to get the 
bettors to go for him, because, win or 
lose, he got a sweet percentage of the 
total bet on him. What a contest! Three 
naked men trying to convince a crowd 
of national soldiers and international 
paramilitaries to bet big cash on the 
size of their big cocks. 

| sucked off Jack Daniel's again. My 
own cock stirred at the temptation to 
enter Luis’ inch-worm contest just 
one time before | split Nicaragua. As 
the bottle splashed down from my 
face, | recognized the third contestant, 
the second Nicaraguan, not the short 
Bull who had complained about the 
Swede’s tits, but the taller, juicier one, 
the hairier one, the one | hadn't 
realized was so hairy two nights 
before on the supply train when all | 
wanted was to deep-case his big 
footlong throat-sausage. The fucker 
had won my fifty bucks. What did | 
care? I'd swung long and hard on his 
massive meat that he with great plea- 
sure had crammed as far back down 
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my throat as he possibly could. He 
hadn'tkilled me with it, but | suspected 
men lay dead, dying happy, smiles on 
their faces, with their throats torn 
open, where he had face-fucked 
before. 

“Vo, Luis!’ | shouted. “Two 
hundred on Number 3. What's his 
name? 

“E] Capitan,” Luis shouted. He was 
a tout with nicknames. 

El Capitan, oh yeah, recognized 
me, he did, and grinned. He pointed at 
his wrapped cock resting on the table, 
then shook his fist, warning me not to 
reveal the long secret of his one-eyed 
pants snake. God! It thrilled me to 
think of the nerve some young studs 
have, like they're God’s gift to man, 
which they are, to strip down and lay 
their dicks out on tables for strange 
men’s inspections and bets, because 
they're confident they're sporting the 
biggest dick around. Who, at what 
age, first tells them that? 

The three young men stood 1-2-3 
shoulder to shoulder with the Swede 
in the middle. Soldiering had har- 
dened their tough young bodies, but in 
their faces, especially in the face of 
the eighteen-year-old El Cap, a sweet 
trace of boyhood’s sunset glowed. 
Their muscular bodies sweated 
under the bright spotlight of the gam- 
ing table. The shorter Nicaraguan 
stood like the Bull he was. The Swede 
was the kind of perfect military blond 
who always shows up whenever 
anyone throws a war, a crusade, or a 
barroom brawl. El Cap, lean as a Latin 
boxer, was the mean fighting machine 
that keeps a hungry guerrilla army 
going past all endurance. 

Blue smoke from fine Havana cig- 
ars, gifts from cousin Fidel, wafted 
through the bright light. The crowd, 
most in jungle camo uniform, armed 
to a man, loud with booze, eager with 


lust, cheered as the last bets were 
placed. Hardly anyone bet the short 
swarthy Bull had the biggest dick. 
Most went for the tattooed blond merc, 
swayed by his attitude and the size of 
his powerful Swedish body; but the 
smart money quietly bet on El Cap. I'd 
sucked him in the dark and had no 
real idea how much bigger than big he 
might really be hung. | wanted to 
know. | wanted his long gun of a prick 
down my throat again. 

Luis fired his pistol into the ceiling. 
Plaster dust fell. A basso whore 
upstairs screamed drag-soprano. 
The crowd cheered. The three naked 
men, with their dicks bagged and laid 
out along three rulers nailed to the 
table, concentrated, thinking those 
thoughts a man thinks when he wants 
to hands-off make his cock hard. The 
Swede’s chamois bag inched forward 
first. The short Bull grunted and his 
bagged dick edged past the Swede’s. 
El Cap, running his own dirty movie on 
the inside screen of his closed eyes, 
ignored their contest like a runner 
pacing the leaders till they run them- 
selves down. 

The Swede’s dick was approach- 
ing 8 inches. At 8 inches on the ruler, 
Luis’ move was to unwrap the dick 
from the chamois bag, but the naked, 
hardening dick had to. stay, 
untouched by hands, inching along 
the edge of the ruler, until it hit 10, 
when the contestant could finally take 
his meat in one hand to palm-drive it 
up past 11 inches, to 12, 13, however 
far it would harden. 

The house record was painted in 
red on the table: 14'2 inches of bone- 
hard cock, set by a Texas cowboy 
who drove his red Ford pickup into 
Managua one night so three-days- 
drunk he never knew he had crossed 
the border out of Texas into Mexico 
and had kept heading south on 
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unmarked backroads. That’s the 
great seduction about Central Amer- 
ica: a man can drive there. 

The bearded Bull was in a sweat; 
his big cock ached for a handjob, a 
blowjob; he had the meat but he 
needed the pull. The Swede hit 8 and 
Luis stripped his big fat blond cock 
free of the chamois. His dick was a 
beauty: thick blond porcelain veined 
with blue traceries, tipped with a big 
nipple of uncut foreskin. The crowd 
applauded. Even those who hadn't 
bet on the Swede had to cheer the 
sheer beauty of his manhood rolling, 
stretching, lengthening, toward 9 
inches, then past 9, untouched, 
toward 10. 

The Bull wasn’t doing bad for him- 
self. A dozen soldiers from his outfit 
spurred him on, yelling to him like they 
personally knew how big was his 
cock, shouting obscenities to him to 
make it bigger, reminding him what a 
big face-fucker he sported between 
his hairy thunder-thighs. The squat 
Bull bared his white teeth in his black- 
bearded face and strained. His 
chamois-roll slid past 8 inches. Luis 
stripped his bullcock bare, careful to 
accidentally touch it, careful to accid- 
entally stroke it, entrepreneuring the 
man’s hardon, figuring to make the 
contest more interesting. The Bull 


roared as Luis stroked his cock. 

The crowd cheered. A beer bottle 
flew overhead and smashed against 
the wall. The Bull’s dick thickened and 
inched past 9, straining for the 10 he 
knew he was hung with, the 10 inches 
and maybe more, depending on how 
excited he was, like now with the 
crowd cheering his size, aching to 
beat the gringo blond, worrying about 
the too-quiet kid next to him with his 
dick wrapped in chamois and lying 
like a secret arms shipment about to 
be exposed on the table. 

The Bull's dick hit 10 inches. Luis 
blew his whistle. Bull grabbed his 
dick, stroking it carefully, watching the 


Swede’s dick inch toward 10 and hit 


the magic number. Again Luis blew 
his whistle. The Swede took his own 
dick in hand. Shoulder to shoulder, 
the two soldiers beat their meat, 
slamming their rods down side by 
side, blond against olive, along the 
rulers. The Bull was pulling 11 and the 
Swede was right behind. 

“El Capitan!’ | shouted. “Number 
Sk 

El Cap grinned at me and spit, the 
way he liked to spit, past the two 
soldiers masturbating next to him. He 
flexed his powerful butt and blasted 
his wrapped cock straight past 8 to 9 
inches. Luis blew his whistle. The 


crowd roared. Men started clapping. 
“Take it off! Take it off!’ Luis unrolled 
the chamois from El Cap’s cock. A 
cheer rose up. Untouched, El Cap’s 
dick writhed and rolled, stretching 
hard past the 10, 11, and 12 inch 
marks. He was stud-18 with a bullet. 
The wet eye of his advancing cock- 
head, peeping through its big dark 
foreskin, was set on 13. The Bull and 
the Swede paused in amazement. 
“Oh shit!” the Swede said. 

“Oh God!” The Bull should never 
have looked at the size of El Cap’s 
cock. His own lust for sucking big dick 
undid him. He shuddered, spasmed, 
tried not to, but couldn’t help cuming, 
turning, shooting his hot load slop 
across El Cap’s thick pipeline still 
heading untouched past 13. The Bull 
fell back. His own 10-inch boner, 8 
inches around the base, stuck straight 
out from his bull-body, dripping sperm 
like the animal cock it was. He raised 
his thick arms in salute. The crowd 
cheered. Sweat | wanted to drink ran 
from the inside of his big biceps down 
into the twin thickets of his dripping 
hairy armpits. The Bull may not have 
been the biggest stud, but he was big 
and he was stud, and a General, an 
advisor from the Potomac, waved at 
him two one-hundred dollar bills 
which easily matched his winnings 
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from Luis’ Inches Derby, and made 
him the General's for the night. 

The Swede, bucknaked against the 
color of his tattooed arms, stood alone 
next to El Cap, who had yet to touch 
his inchward cock. The blond spit in 
his hand and stroked his rod, working 
the blond beauty for every last micro- 
pinch he could add on his hardon. He 
stripped his foreskin back, pressed 
his thighs into the table, tweaked his 
hard nipples, slapped his dick down 
the length of the ruler, and watched 
the head hit square on 13. The crowd 
cheered. The Swede smiled, but he 
knew it was all he had in him. If there 
is a hell, it must be having the good- 
luck/badluck of a 13-inch cock that's 
still not big enough. 

The Swede had no alternative. I'd 
have done the same thing. He nodded 
to Luis who blew his whistle. He spit in 
his hand, looked straight into El Cap’s 
eyes, got his go-ahead, and did the 
honors. He touched El Cap’s 
untouched cock topping 13 on the 
ruler. He lifted it up, his face amazed 
at the cock’s gorged weight, teasing 
its tip with his fingers, stroking its silo- 
length, feeling its throbbing growth, 
then finally, El Cap’s size so over- 
whelming, falling to his knees in front 
of El Cap, opening his mouth, his 
brilliant blond moustache catching 


the light, his own big meat bouncing 
with lust, wanting the young rebel 
soldier's cock rammed down his 
throat, begging for it. 

The crowd went wild. 

El Cap turned to me. | held up three 
hundred dollars which was only a fifth 
of what I was going to win from my bet 
on his cock. He winked. Three 
hundred was okay. He held up one 
finger to signal me his intent. Then he 
dropped his big balls into the blond’s 
waiting mouth. His olive dick showed 
to huge advantage measured up 
across the grid of square blond face. 
Men whistled. The blond crossed his 
eyes adoring at close range the mons- 
ter cock. 

Finally, El Cap pulled his hairy nuts 
dripping from the Swede’s bulging 
cheeks. The blond’s own meat was 
ready to blow in his hand. El Cap’s 
dick loomed over him. His mouth 
opened, and to the slow stamping of 
feet that grew louder and faster, El 
Cap drove his drill-rig cock inch by 
inch past the blond’s moustache and 
lips and tongue and deep down his 
throat where he held his position, with 
at least four more inches to go, hear- 
ing the crowd shouting Ole!, watching 
the Swede’s eyes, crossed again, his 
head impaled on the huge dick, wait- 
ing for the blond to give the nod for the 


final thrust, and taking, when the nod 
of surrender did not come, the final 
choking slide down his throat, so final, 
so good, so victorious, the captive 
Swede shot his load between El 
Cap’s naked calves, and the house 
came tumbling down. 

El Cap pulled his dick slowly out of 
the gasping blond merc’s throat. Luis 
ran.to him with a tape measure sure 
he had a new house record; but El 
Cap gently pushed him away, and 
said, “Not now.” He meant not ever. 
He had no intention of being a man 
measured by his cock. 

Yeah. Sure. Later that night, and for 
several weeks thereafter, hanging 
around Managua, with several side 
jobs crossing to Honduras, dodging 
Contras, | was privy to every fucking 
inch of the private parts of my own E/ 
Capitan, and my lips, now that they've 
been stitched back together, are 
sealed. 

All I'm saying is that, measure for 
measure, that drunk cowboy who 
drove his 14% inches in from Texas 
one night to Luis’s Inch Derby proba- 
bly ain’t much to write home about, 
which is something me and Jack 
Daniel's have got to do one of these 
first mananas before El Norte finally 
hauls his ass out of where he don't 
belong. | 
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CHAD JOHNSON 

If there is an uncut cock that has 
gotten a lion’s share of attention in 
the past year, it is the magnificent 
hose attached to the equally mag- 
nificent Chad Johnson. 

Here is a man who seems to 
have everything: great physique, 
sexy masculine looks, perfect 
smile, the kind of chest you want to 
lay your head on and go to sleep, 
fabulous thighs, the dick of death, a 
low-hanging ball sack (and low- 
hangers to match!), hairy legs and 
a perfectly rounded ass. Add to the 
above a nine-inch, thick, veiny 
uncut dick and what have you got? 
Chad Johnson! 

It's enough to make you nervous. 

Here’s the stats on Mr. Wonder- 
ful: He’s 25 years old, 6’1” tall, 
weights around 175 Ibs., has blue 
eyes, sports 9+ inches and likes 
blonds. He lives in Los Angeles, 
works out at the gym on a regular 
basis, loves to wrestle (| swear 
that's what it says on his publicity 
bio) and likes romantic nights on 
the beach. 

His first appearance in a gay- 
porn video was in William Higgin’s 
Pipeline, but in such a minor part 


that no one remembered him when 


Lee Stern’s A Physical Education 
came out and re-launched his 
career. From there it was smooth 


sailing as Chad Johnson appeared |. 


on magazine covers in photo 
spreads and in one video after 
another, almost always the star, 
always the selling point of the 
video. 

Here’s a list of the Chad John- 
son Collection for those of you who 
think you might have missed one 
or two: 

Beach Ballers 

Le Salon/Wall To Wall Video, 
directed by Steven Lucas, pro- 
duced by Johnny Seven, 1986, 70 
minutes; stars: Chad Johnson, 
Chaz Holderman, Brett Simms, 
Matt Hawks, Calvin Worth, Gino 
Del Mar. 

Cashload 

Le Salon/Marathon Films, directed 
by Michael Leon, produced by 


76 Uncut 


Fee: 
Sa 3 


Chad Johnson/photo by Tifflenbach 


Tony Knapp, 1986, 90 minutes, 
stars: Chad Johnson, Justin 
Rhodes, Ricky Rhodes, Dave 
Sommers, Corey Monroe, Matt 
Hawks, Michael Cummings, Sean 
Williams, John Campbell, Jon Jon 
Stratton, Al Ford. 

Man Size 

California Bad Boys Productions, 
sirected by Michael Zen, 1987, 90 
minutes; stars: Chad Johnson, 
Chris Grey, Chaz Holderman, 
Dana Toro, Michael Cummings, 
Justin Rhodes, Ricky Rhodes, Cam 
Allen. 

Perfect Ten 

Marksman Productions/Wall To 


Wall Video, directed by Steven 
Lucas, produced by Johnny Seven, 
1987, 85 minutes; stars: Chad John- 
son, Pierce Daniels, Cole Taylor, 
Chaz Holderman, Brett Simms, 
Matt Romero, Morgan Hunter. 

A Physical Education 

Canyon Studios, directed by Lee 
Stern, 1986, 80 minutes; stars: 
Chad Johnson, Scott Roberts, 
Sean Williams, Cory Baker, Kevin 
Ross, Chip Douglas, Eric Mat- 
thews. 

Pipeline 

Catalina Video, directed by William 
Higgins, 1984, 75 minutes; stars: 
Buddy Madison, Ken Colbert, Chris 


Thompson, Chad Johnson, Cliff 
Andrews, Rory Wells 


Tall Tales 

Note: Chad Johnson only has a 
cameo role, 25 2 walk-on, at the 
end of this video, mo sex scene. 


DOCK 9 

Hottest new wideo from Adam & 
Company, probally the real pio- 
neers of uncut wideo, is a long, ram- 
bling look at mutual foreskin play— 
including the celebrated docking— 
with an emphasis on skin games. 
Although a few scenes from this 
unstructured production have 
appeared in other Adam & Com- 
pany titles, you probably won't find 
it annoying unless you've every- 
thing else they we ever released. 
For the most part this is new stuff 
and good stu® 

Although @ murnber of the men in 
this tape do mot show their faces, | 
did pick out Max Montoya and Bob- 
bie Davis. 


LANCE IS BACK! 

One of my favorite images in 
Giant Splash Shots il, Falcon’s 
latest, is Lance running up the hill 
with his jogging buddy, Jeff Quinn, 
on their way to wisit Chad Douglas, 
who lives in the Holylwood Hills. 
Dreams are made of this! 

| wish | could say this is my fave 
Lance video, but & isn’t. The uncut 
blond hunk of Leo & Lance fame 
(and other videos) only has one 
scene and Goesnt show much dick 
even then. And unfortunately, it’s 
the only skin im this video. 


TONY BRAVO RETURNS 

Talk about legendary skins— 
Tony Bravo has the most beautiful 
uncut dick im history ... at least 
tied with Georgio Canali. Well, 
Tony, who hasn't made a video 
since Falcon Powertool, shows up 
with his real-life boyfriend in the 
first Advocate Men video maga- 
zine, Advocate Men Live! Don’t 
waste your time—watch Powertool 
again instead. 


UNCUT IV 

Just when you thought Old Relia- 
ble had run out of street-wise fore- 
skin for their on-going series of 
solo jack-off tapes, comes Uncut 
!V—two hours of still more men 
with overhang pulling and stretch- 


Chad Johnso! 


ing and pumping and squirting all 
over the place. My personal favor- 
ite: Marco, a beautiful young Latino 
with masculine grace and a mouth- 
watering chorizo. If that doesn’t 
sound tempting enough, there are 
five other hunks. 

The real booty is in Thick & 
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balls in the halls. 


Creamy, a collection of short films 
and a long, very sexy story set in a 
boy’s school. Thick & Creamy has 
something for everyone, from the 
sleazy dildo scene in a porn shop 
to the hunky students playing grab- 


—John W. Rowberry 
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A=] ADVERTISING 


A FULL SERVICE AGENCY 


Our staff brings over 75 years 
of combined experience to 
the community. 


7985 SANTA MONICA BLVD. 
WEST HOLLYWOOD, CALIF. S0046 
SUITE 104 

213-650-3994 or BEA-VERS 


NO CREDIT CARDS, OPERATORS. JUST YOU &! 
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| Card # UNCUT is published bimonthly and subscription copies are sent in i 
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INCHES INC. 
1156 Howard Street 
San Francisco, CA 94103 


Name 

Address 

City 
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0 Enclosed is $39.95 for the next twelve issues. 
(Canada/Foreign rate is $49.95 for twelve issues) 


O Check or Money Order 
0 MasterCard O Visa 


Card # 


Expiration date 


Signature: 


INCHES is published monthly and subscription copies are sent in plain 
envelopes by Third Class. Canadian and Foreign subscribers should submit 
payment in the form of an International Money Order payable in US funds. If 
you do not wish to remove this coupon, you may photocopy this form or 
simply send a note with all of the necessary information. 


1CAN 
REALLY 


YOU 
SWEAT 


If you saw me in the December issue 
of Inches, then you know I’ve got just 
the kind of muscle that can really 
make you sweat ... that is, if you're 
ready to work out with someone as 
demanding as | am. And | like the kind 
of workouts that last well into the night. 
Maybe all night. But maybe you're not 
ready for that kind of workout, or for 
Inches. Well, there are other maga- 
zines out there, with fashion and movie 
star gossip and “pretty boys” but there 
is no other magazine like Inches. Just 
like there’s no one like me, no one 
who can make you sweat like | can. 
That’s why | wanted to be in Inches. 
It's the one magazine that knows when 
a man measures up. 

John 
December 1986 


800-841-8842 


